PART 3:

The War of Souls

Chapter 1

The field campsite, the next morning. Mrs. Melakin is next to a newly started fire, cooking something. Aminaru is next to her, as if Mrs. Melakin is teaching her. Reibushido is up and standing over Bimatsu.

Reibushido: “Time to get up. We should be ready to leave as soon as possible.”

Bimatsu turns over grunting

Reibushido: “You should wake up.”

Bimatsu mutters something and continues snoring.

Reibushido: “Wake UP!”

Bimatsu jumps into the air in surprise of the yelling done by Reibushido. 

Bimatsu: (Rubbing the sleep from his eyes) “What was that for? I was having a good dream!”

Reibushido: “The sun is up and you weren’t. I have a problem with slackers”

Bimatsu: (quickly) “I wasn’t slacking! I was . . . uh . . . meditating! Yeah! I was meditating!”

Reibushido: “Your hopeless.”

Bimatsu: “If I am, then why do you encourage me into coming with you?”

Reibushido: “Desperation for help always has regrets. You’re mine.”

Lamiko walks into the campsite carrying a large handful of sticks for the fire.

Lamiko: “I’m back! Hey, good morning sunshine! Didn’t expect to see you up yet.”

Bimatsu: “Me either.”

Reibushido: (to Lamiko) “There is no reason he should have more sleep than he needs, especially when we need to leave as soon as possible.”

Lamiko: “I guess so. But did you have to yell like that? I almost thought something was wrong.”

Reibushido: “I didn’t believe anything less would have awoken him.”

Bimatsu: “You don’t have to talk about me like that when I’m right next to you!”

Mrs. Melakin: (while Aminaru is giggling at their expressions) “You three can start eating if you’re done bickering.”

Bimatsu: “Food!”

Jessica comes out into the campsite from the forest.

Jessica: “Hold it!” (Hits Bimatsu on the head with her fist) “Ladies first.”

Bimatsu: (rubbing his head) “Your certainly not lady like.”

Jessica: “WHAT DID YOU SAY!”

Bimatsu: (cowering in fear) “N-Nothing! Go ahead.”

Jessica: “Thanx!” (*Note: Special lingo like this is used in this story to show someone saying something in a cute or ditsy manner)

The group eats breakfast and prepares to leave. Jessica opens a rip to the demon realm. Everyone waves goodbye to Mrs. Melakin as they step through the portal, to face Mykal Orin. 

Arriving on the other side, they notice that it is the same spot where they came last time.

Lamiko: “Where should we look first?”

There is a pause as everyone thinks of an answer.

Bimatsu: “Why not check that chapel place again? He might be there.”

Reibushido: “I don’t think he would wait for us in the same spot that we first saw him at.”

Jessica: “Well, unless any of you can think of some place better to look, I suggest we head there first.”

Bimatsu: “You actually agree with me?”

Jessica: “You better not think anything of it. There is no special reason behind it. You just came up with a reasonable response.”

Aminaru nudges Jessica in the arm.

Aminaru: (whispering to Jessica) “Remember our deal.”

Jessica: (whispering to Aminaru) “You’re worried about that now? We’ll be fighting Mykal soon and you are worried about Bimatsu and me?”

The guys start moving towards the chapel.

Aminaru: “Just don’t forget about it, or I will tell him for you.”

Jessica: “Fine.”

Bimatsu: (from a distance) “Hey ladies! If you’re done gossiping, you might want to catch up!”

Jessica: “Why don’t you. . .”

Jessica sees Aminaru’s gaze at her in disgust for what Jessica was about to say.

Jessica: “Why don’t you wait up then?”

The two girls run towards the group.

They all enter the chapel and look around. The room where they first met Mykal and Jessica was just as destroyed, as it was when they left it. The only difference was the settled dust littering the room.

Reibushido: “Just we left it. Nothing’s changed. No reason for us to stay here.”

He leads them out of the room, back outside. There was a small human shaped creature waiting outside of the chapel. It had very dark, almost black, skin. It was so discolored that it must have been clothing of some sort. It looked up at the group with its big green eyes.

Aminaru: “What’s that?”

Reibushido: “I don’t know. Don’t get near it!”

His command didn’t work since Aminaru was still moving towards the small creature, almost as if she was in a trance. When she was close enough to touch it, the creature jumped onto Aminaru and forced her onto her back. She was quickly awakened from her trace like state by the shock of hitting the ground.

Aminaru: “Ah! Get it off me!”

She screamed as she tried to force it off of her, but could not since its claws were starting to dig into her flesh. Lamiko steps up and drives his sword through the creature, taking care not to hit Aminaru. He then rips his sword out and knocks the carcass off of Aminaru.

Aminaru: (stuttering from shock) “Thank you.”

Lamiko: (as he helps Aminaru to her feet) “What happened? Didn’t you hear Reibushido’s warning?”

Aminaru: “I don’t know.  I couldn’t control myself.”

Reibushido: “Let’s hope you can now, He brought friends.”

The group looks around to see dozens of little creatures identical to the dead one start to surround the group.

Bimatsu: “This shouldn’t be too difficult. Just a warm-up for Mykal.”

An energy bomb detonates after colliding with a nearby building. The explosion shocks all of the little creatures, and they run off.

“If you want a warm-up, then you should look for a challenge. Picking on those pathetic demons wont get you anywhere. But if you want to prepare yourselves for Emperor Orin, then your fight shall be with us.”

Everyone looks over to the source of the voice, only to see that the demon, which just spoke not only fired the energy bomb, but also is in front of no more than 200 more demons.

The leader speaks again: “Even though General Serekino isn’t here to give orders, I think he would want us to kill all of you, Especially since you’re here to kill Emperor Orin.”

Bimatsu: (trembling slightly from fear) “So much for my warm-up.”

